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naries ; near the Lagoon with, the Numidians ; then 011 the border of the lake amongst the Negroes ; at the end of the plain he pushed forward masses of soldiers, who kept incessantly coming up against the line of the fortifications. Gradually he approached them.; the odour of blood, the spectacle made by the carnage, and the fanfare of clarions, had ended in making his heart bound. Then he entered his tent, threw aside his cumbersome breastplate, taking instead his lion-skin, which he found more convenient for battle. The muzzle adapted itself to his head, and surrounded his face with a circle of fangs ; the two fore-paws crossed over his breast, and the claws of the hind-paws reached down to his knees.
He kept on ^his strong sword-belt, in which Hashed a double-edged battle-axe ; then, holding his large sword in both hands, he plunged impetuously through the breach. Like a primer lopping off willow branches, who endeavours to cut as many us possible in order to gain the more money, he moved about, mowing down Carthaginian M on all sides of him. Those who tried to seize him by the sides he knocked down with blows of tho pommel of his sword; when they attacked him face to face he pierced them through; and if they took flight he slashed them down.
Two men simultaneously jumped upon his back : he recoiled at one bound against a door, crushing them. His active sworrl rose and fell ; at last it shattered against an angle of the wall. Then he took his heavy axe, and from behind and in front he disembowelled the Carthaginians liko a flock of sheep. They scattered more and more before him,